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RECOGNITION By B e n Ames Williams 


Dave Paltrey, Honorable Citizen, Rides South 
Without Nell—A Game for High Stakes. 


J T was to Ms own ability to read 
to discover and capitalize 
the clemem* in any given situ¬ 
ation, that he must attribute this 
present and complete success of 
fcis plans. Thus thought Dave 
IMtrey. with pleasant complacence, 
iff he had not been able accurately 
LO estimate the esteem In which the 
turtle town of White Cow held old 
Charlie Dow. he could never have 
•established himself as the unofficial 
repository of the loose funds of the 
OMnmunity. He whs at the moment 
engaged in packing those same loose 
funds in forms and bundles conven- 
ent for t ransportat ion: the gold in 
A money i»»-lt. tin- bills in packets for 
his saddlebags. As soon as this task 
was completed he would be ready 
to ride casually out of town for that 
inspection of a distant mining pros¬ 
pect of which he had been talking 
for the past week. White Cow ox- 
pelted him to go. would find nothing 
remarkable in his departure, would 
feel no hu• *». *• when he failed to 

return on the moiio*’. It was un¬ 
likely that any inquiry would be set 
afoot before Monday morning. 4S 
hours hence, and by that time Dave 
knew that he himself would he safely 
across the line, with no pursuit to 
fear. 

He had no particular regret for 
what he bail done to Charlie I^ow. 
Charlie was an old man. crotchety 
and disagreeable. The eccentricities 
of the addled old fool had played 
directly into his hands. Charlie 
never went abroad; he was unpleas¬ 
ant to casual visitors, and the town 
would not be surprised that he kept 
indoors during the first two or three 
days of Dave's absence. It might be 
even longer before some curious in¬ 
quirer ventured into the back room 
and discovered what lay wrapped In 
blankets on the bunk there, l’altrey 
chuckled with a brutal relish of the 
sit ualion. 

Paltrey was working on his knees 
before the rusty old safe In the room 
behind XL store. He had come to 
White Cow 6 years before, riding 
down along the dusty road into the 
straggly little town in the gulch. 
After a few days spent in considering 
the situation, he announced his In¬ 
tention to start another store, and 
sent for a consignment of merchan¬ 
dise. Not till three or four months 
later, after Nell had come to join 
hirn, did he import this safe and ad¬ 
vertise his readiness to receive and 
safeguard the money of his custom¬ 
ers. The first reluctance of depos¬ 
itors he overcame by hiring old 
Charlie to live in the room behind 
the store to act as a watchman. 
Pharlie had grown old in White Cow; 
he was known to be eccentric and 
irascible, but he was also incor¬ 
ruptible. People trusted him who 
would not have trusted Paltrey; and 
as the months passed and Paltrey 
discharged his obligations with a 
punctuality and readiness which com¬ 
manded their confidence, first doubts 
vanished. 

And all these six years his plans 
bad tended toward thi9 end. The 
very simplicity of hi» measures as¬ 
sured their success. His approach¬ 
ing absence was outwardly no differ¬ 
ent from many previous absences. 
Hut heretofore old Charlie had al¬ 
ways been left behind, huddling in 
his room behind the store, incor¬ 
ruptible and vigilant. This time old 
Charlie lay wrapped in his own 
blankets in his bunk, and Paltrey 
well knew that an earthquake might 
come and go without disturbing him. 
Hr finished his preparations with a 
faint smile of satisfaction, lifted the 
light camping roll he had already 
prepared, made sure the blinds were 
drawn as they always were when he 
was away, and went out to the rail 
beside the store where his horse was 
©addled and waiting. 

With the currency in the saddle¬ 
bags and the roll behind the aaddle. 
hr started. His momentary impulse 
toward speed he stifled—jogged away 
along the road and up out of the 
gulch, pausing at the lip of the rise 
to look back at the dusty huddle of 
frame buildings. He could see three 
or four figures moving to and fro. 
recognized one of them and lifted 
his hat to wave it in reply to the 
other’s lifted arm. Then he swung 
his horse and set off at an eajry jog 
along the circuitous way that would 
bring him, toward afternoon, into the 
•outhem hills, behind which, «?ome 
lime tomorrow, he would cross the 
tine to obacure security. 

Later, his thoughts began to rest 
upon Nell, approving his decision to 
leave her behind him. The woman 
had, these later months, begun to irk 
him sore. 

Nell did not come to White Cow 
with Paltrey, but followed when he 
was already established and in busi¬ 
ness as a merchant. He announced 
her coming to his customers. "My 
wife.” he explained. "She’s down in 
Wind Hills, waiting for me to get 
settled and get a house ready for 
Aer here. She's coming next Wed¬ 
nesday now.” 

The stage brought the woman, and 
.-he alighted from It where he await¬ 
'd her, and White Cow discovered in 
a**r a plea-sant, quiet person with a 
.Tiendly srnile, her eyes perhaps al¬ 
ready haunted by faint unhappiness. 
; j altr»»y introduced her largely; and. 
.a-ftcr the momentary prominence 
thrust upon her at her first arrival, 
be receded into the background of 
tis life and became an inconspicuous 
and unconsidered figure in the so¬ 
ciety of the town. 


knew her name was Nell. Paltrey said 
to her in a reassuring ton©: “The old 
chap's been drinking too much, Nell. 
That’s all. I told him I never saw hii*i 
before.” 

She nodded quietly. “That’s right,’’ 
flhe agreed. “I never saw him either.” 

The old man lingered in White Cow’ 
for a year. He always insisted that 
Paltrey was Palmer, that Nell was his 
Wife whom Palmer had stolen. But 
those who heard him reasoned that if 
these things were true he would have 
shot Palmer long ago and when he 
drifted away into the obscurity from 
which he had come memory of the In¬ 
cident faded and was forgotten. 


bothering with courts. You see, most together again, these men who held go on the way things look to you. forward. Paltrey was near $creafw- 

folks around here kind of liked Ed his fate In their hands, and were B i* t . 1 ? t 8 ^ U8 f. r,de down and Bee in ^: and some one caught the bridle 

Hatch. And there v a'n‘t no call to consulting In low tones. Then the ' v L a ‘ "* ^ y . K n th „ n ,.,. r *^ 1 T“ , d harshly: “Be still, you Buck." 


shoot him. None a-tall.” 

Paltrey tried to laugh, and said un 


_ . ._... _ ’ | tK Q _ 1 Dan said to the other man: "You The red-headed vounsr man r«u- 

C ’ P mnvement loosed his rone I Tn **’ ht r,dft down and fetch him. marked: “Buck was Ed s horse. He's 
petuous movement, loosed his rope! Won't take you an hour. We got in a hurry." 


I guess you’re fooling. All I from the saddle and began to busy I time enough. 


You ain’t going to keep me up # 



you got to do is ride back and see himself with some sinster arrange- Thc other nodded and turned his here?" Paltrey protested 
if my dead horse ain’t there where ment of its coils. PaJtrey cried out borse and plodded away. Paltrey “You’re all right ther 


htfUK 


hr 


fm 

dm:- 


|VVJ5 PALTREY. Jogging clrcyl- l 

tously southward this afternoon. 

thought with a grin that Rusty could ft'& '' 

have his wife if he cared to come for / > ’ / // ‘ 

He camped that night in a good patch 

of grass beside a stream he had b*en A/jKrtiC frOmWm. 

following, hobbled his horse and made 

himself comfortable for the night w ith Wt c Mr ■ Pf S ^ 

the accustomed ease of n man used, to /“ / dW 'wJijanBk 

such adventuring. By Monday morn- 

ing he would be across the line. Ho Ji-xyjyr * 

slept till dawn, rose and boiled coffee 

and fried bacon, saddled his horse and 

After an hour or two the stream j 
plunged into a gorge through which he 
could not pass, and it became necessary 1 1/7 j / 

for him to detour, to climb the ridge * f if u • p■/ p PaL 

which lay across his course and come /( y \ i 1L 

down to the stream again beyond. When y./(]/t> AyBjijM 

he reached th.* top of th* ascent a con- A j^ /V 

spread below him. and a mile or so *j wdf&Jwt ^ 'V^ 

away he saw the cabin of a squatter * xtWJV l ML" / I 

near where a fringe of low growth v //7/l7/M^^ ^ fl Jm/m\lfm A 

marked the course of the stream, which. */////rwuh t a vJf JjwflBt' I/ 1 A 

having threaded the gorge, was there /// 

wider and more placid in its meander- ^ 

lurched forward and to one side, throw 

ing him some distance down the slope. '////,• y/> T /Jr/'W^MLt 7 

He was unhurt, but when be had scram- 

bled to his feet he saw that the beast fly/ J v 

had seen from the eminence above his 

head. He would be* able to buy a fresh ' I ext / 

horse there. He drew his heavy pistol inT-"' \ 

from its holster, and the report shat- Jf ■ 

echoes reverberating along the flank of 

the ridge above him. Paltrey got to his jjjr 

feet, reloading absently, and removed_!_ 

the saddle and bridle from the dead .. . . . . . , 

horse. Ho openod one of tho eaddlebacs ,houBhtK m, ° a momentary confusion. rr> 

to take out some currency. He would rose and stood erect, hands in the the 


here ment or its cons. » aairry criea out horse and plodded away. PaJtrey “You’re all right there,” he was 
I’m telling you.” at that. “bay. listen, he urged, his protested; “Why c*n’t we all goT’ told. 

”1 dunno s h a dead horae proven fare white and his lips trembling. , t the red-headed young man Dan looked at his watch now and 

anything, anyway,” Dan remarked “It’s funny some of you boys don t whf) answered him. “You’re going then again; and some one asked him 

Upon this, silence fell again. Pal- know’ me, Dave PaJtrey. Everybody to Btay rjfrht herr handy.” he ex- how long it had be* n . “Five minutes.” 

claimed. “And you better hope they he replied. "Pretty near six.” 
get back on time, too.” He looked at Upon the word. Paltrey heard th© 
his companions. “Else somebody’s thud of a hoof in soft dust; and his 
likely to come along, and we don’t relief burst from him in the- cry: 
. want any company at thts party,’’ “There they come! There they coma’ ' 

_ he reminded him. The others swung toward the ap- 




Dan said steadily: “We’ll wait till proaehing men, alert and ready, but 
they git here, anyhow." their postures relaxed as those who 

f f ^ approached were recognited. He who 

had gone to serve as messenger camn 
T'HK hour that followed was for first; and behind him, on a disrepu- 
PaJtrey a long one. He had been table horse f appeared a disreputable 
given permission to sit down under and sodd< i figure, tho figure, of * 
a tree. Dan sat near him. eyes mild, dusty little man whom Paltrey knew 
but there was a vigilance In the very for Ruaty Howard! 

ease of his attitude. The younger Ho had a momentary shock of dls- 
men drew apart, smoked cigarettes, may at this recognition. The wrongs 
talked together in nervous tones. The ho had done the little man seemed for 
slow minutes ticked away, and the the moment enormous, even in Pal- 
hot afternoon sun, almost directly troy’s eyes. And now his life depend- 
overhead, made the htat blistering. ^ on Rusty’s word Then he re- 
Paltrey vacillated between despair covered his confidence, Itusty would 
and hope. If he could prove who he undoubtedly denounce him. enumerate 
was. he must at least delay the thing th o old scores and repeat his ancient 
which had for a moment seemed so accusations. Rut at least Rusty 
imminent. Even th*n he might be w °uld recognize him; he would be 
held to answer for the crimes he a blr to establish his identity. Th» 
had done instead of for those of n * w situation created by the other ■» 
which he was innocent. Mischance accusation could be met when it 
might already have* revealed to a ^p se - 

White Cow his flight and his black J? ow - as thp two riders approach¬ 

ed shameful treachery. Nell mieht «* d - Paltrey called to th* little man 





m 




HE WAS MOUNTED UPON HIS OWN HORsE. HIS HANDS FAST BEHIND HIM. 


which he was Innocent. Mischance accusation couiu ne met wnen it 
might already have- revealed to a f° se - 

White Cow his flight and his black 6a> now. as thc two riders approarh- 

and shameful treachery. Nell might e i called to the little man: 

have gone to search for him, might ' Rusty! You, Is it? Tell these boys 

have discovered old Charlie In his w ho 1 am. 

blankets, so still. She would have * * * * 

understood that Have was abandon- T „ K dust> . litU( , man had b( ., n 

ing her; her loyalty could not be- ex- I ... _ lA . . _ _ . 

pected to stand that test. He thought b °L', ^ we^w,nsr 

with a shudder that a score or so of a " ul ^ , h ‘* 8 ? d ^ le - and . Pa ‘ tr *>' 

angry men might be already hot ,hat , he ha<1 , be,,n drinking 

upon his track In such reflections EoKd 

the agonizing minutes passed like ““ * f 

houra around with a vague curiosity. You 

But if Paltrey felt the terrific strain L” P J" 3 b L* 

0 er t m ,, n nt amona Of hTs ai c^o'™ fchT. RW nodded ^Yeah! I w«^ere ' 
er men among his captors felt it .. 

equally. Their voices become loud- p a i trey — 

*n ',e‘ ir , lau L tP , r n,0re farc,,d - Po : "Sure I did,"- the other declared 

all the fact that circumstances had - Him and me par dners once, 

forced them to play a grim and diffl- This etatement caused a „ ttle Btir 


to take out some currency. He would rose ana stood erect, hands in th*- 

need money to buy a new horse. Then air. and one of the men dismounted 


trey. “E<1 make any fuss about selling trey was desperately afraid, but. at around White Cow knows who I am. 8 |ok! The diversion* cr>’stalTized the >! na 

the horse?” he asked. the same time, he had a sense of un- Ain't there one of you ever went up strain under which suspense had put 

Paltrey shook his head He got reality, a certainty that such a catas- that nay?" them all; they came abruptly to their , *'o 


he shouldered the saddle and hung the 
bridle on his arm and began to walk 
toward where the cabin lay. 

After some 20 minutes he approach¬ 
ed the cabin. An old man came to 
the door and watched him. Paltrey 
had a faint and unpleasant shock of 
surprise at sight of this old man. 


to disarm him. He perceived, with a * ^ 
sudden and appalling sinking of the tf> ^ 
heart, that the matter was serious, tnnv 
The countenances of these men were - j 
grim and angry; and he was their 
captive. T 

But almost at once he realized that ther 
none of their faces were familiar. They *-\Vl 


mer. I could see.” 

"Have to argue him into it?” 
"Not a bit." 


He looked astonishingly like Charlie had not “ mmf from White Cow. they f„ r "- n " VC ’ n ’ n 

Charlie^lay “hi. bl^fceti'very sfm. '^,.' r 'VZ7 tank tat^'“mar, fZ U ?”T', 

back in White Cow. Nevertheless as collected his faculties to meet the situa- confusion. He must have turned'naU 


ab«»ut twice what it was worth." ho ex- trophe as this could not destroy his They questioned each other with feet and toward where Dan and Pai- 

pl&ined. "I was in a hurry, and I had plans. It was not that such things their eyes, but man after man shook trey sat, decision in their ey 

to have it. He was a kind of sour cub- did not happen. They hail come un- his head. drew Dan away and whispered • 

to mer. I could see.” der his eye before, but hitherto his “Somebody around here?” Dave him argumentatively. Paltrey h 

' Have to ;irgue him into it?” viewpoint had been more disinterest- urged. "Must be somebody in this the same phrase, repeated and 

"Not a bit." ed. His raring thought sought to country that's been up that way.” prated; "Some one will come al 

There was another pause; and find some circumstance which he One of the older men who had and there w’f’ll be.” 

then the older man asked mildly: could adduce to destroy the structure kept silence throughout the proceed- When they returned to him at 
"What did you have to shoot him of their accusation. Ings said thoughtfully; "That old- the big man was so paralyzed • 

torT’ He rrmember*d that the thing he timer down by the springs?” dismay that at first he could 

This question, so entirely unexpert- had left behind him in White Cow Dan turned to look at him. “Which speak. His senses reeled, and he 

ed, threw Paltrey into momentary could not yet have been discovered. I one'”' he asked. came as wax in their hands- 


°r 1 n 1 "/J >f nL" LfTL Ruity nodd-d. •'Yeah! I . U ther*." 
er men among his captors felt it ,.r ta- 

equally. Their voices become loud- p a i trey — 

*n T re f '? rC, ‘ d ' r°r "Sure I did,"- the other declared 

all the fact that circumstances had - Him and me w , r , p.rdners once.' 
forced them to play a grim and diffl- This etatement caused a „ ttle Mir 
cult role, they were only hoys: and of lntprest to run thr0U gh the group, 
one of them, he of the round face and Th „ n Dan asked quietly; "This him 
the pale lashes, abruptly became very and pointed to the man upon the 
sick. The diversion crystallized the hors* 

strain under which suspense had put Rusty , ift e d , lis shaky h . ad an d 
them all; they came abruptly to their Iooke d at Paltrey. He edged his 
feet and toward where Dan and Pal- horse for ^. ard tj „ the two wcre 
trey sat. decision in their e>' p s— to eye. Paltrey tried to keep silence. 


nis nead. drew Dan away and whispered with hut’could not *do *=o utvilfP tit.' 

“Somebody around h*re?” Dave him argumentatively. Paltrey heard other's name. "You know me old 

— ----— -.— urged. "Must be somebody in this the same phrase, repeated and re- man 

ed His racing thought sought to country that's been up that way ” peated; "Some one will come along. Hustv turned his horse turned his 

iind some circumstance which he One of thc older men who had and there we'll be.” back on dLvc looked ^oWn in^o t c 

could adduce to destroy thc structure kept silence throughout thc proceed- When they returned to him at last, fa ees of thc men unon the ground 
of their accusation. ings said thoughtfully: "That old- the big man was so paralyzed with "That ain't Dave Paltrey" he said 

He remembered that the thing he timer down by the springs?" dismay that at first he could not huskilv "Him— He looked around 

had left behind him in White Cow Dan turned to look at him. "Which speak His senses reeled, and he be- a t Dave and hi* tone was full of 

could not yet have been discovered one"" he asked. came as wax in their hands: found Lm "Why " never saw the man 

If he rnuld persuade them that he “He «*w*»rpB out, at Jake's place, hlmnelf—whfn he once more became before in my life,” he declared, a 

was indeed Dave Paltrey. and a Seems like I’ve heard him say lie , able to apprehend his surroundings— curious suggestion of mimicry in 'irs 

trusted and responsible citizen, he come from White row. He drifted ' mounted upon his own horse, his tones. 


he drew nearer the cabin, the resem 
blane© became more obvious. 

Paltrey hailed the other in a cheer 
ful tone. "Howdy, old-timer?” 


tion and managed the shadow of h 
smile. 

After Paltrey was disarmed there was 
momentary silence. Paltrey studied th* 


confusion. He must have turned pale. If he could persuade them that he “He sweeps out, at Jake's p 

His first word was: “Who you talk- was indeed Dave Paltrey. and a Seems like I've heard him sa; 

ing about, anyway?” trusted and responsible citizen, he come from White Cow. He dr 

"Ed Hatch." said his interrogator, must shake their certainty of his in there three—four years ago.’ 


The old man replied in a voice that men - s fac#>R intently. puzzled and horsP r r „m?' 


“The old man I bought this here 


hands fast behind them, the heavy And, in the momentary’ silence, the 


was like Charlie's, too. 

"Horse broke a leg.” Paltrey told 


alarmed. Two of his captors were of 
mature years, as old as himself or older : 


him loudly. "Back there on the hill. j 1( » recognized their rugged type. The 
“Heard you shoot, the other as- others—there were seven of them in 


“I guess you know." 

* * * * 


present guilt Leaving White Cow “What's his name 0 ” Palfrey asked, limb of a tree above his head and shabby little man rode slowly awv. 

the day before, lie could not have] "Dunno as I ever heard.” the other something chafing his throat. He cried i disappearing inexorably among th*' 

traveled with sufficient speed to take replied. "He don’t look like he had out then in desperation, scurrying I trees. He did not so much as look 


>ALTUEY threw* out his hand in curred that 


part in the robbery which had or- | any particular name. 


sented, an edge to his tone. all—were vounger; a young man w'ith an H-rgumenraux e w aj. sweat 

‘ Put me down, and I got quite a a round face and pale eyelashes. a thin f ,art ’ n * on his brow. "1 was rid- 
ways to go." Paltrey explained. "Saw young man with a dangling cigarette inK downstream. he urged. "That 
you had three or four horses out an( j a hole in the right knee of his srorKe l| P above his place made me 
back. Want to sell me one?” leather chaps; a red-headed young man <- lit*ib around over the ridge, and 

The other said harshly; “Dunno as on a nervous horse. PaJtrey’s eves horse stuck his leg between two 


an argumentative way. sweat 
starting on his brow. “I was rid- 


curred that same afternoon. But I “Well, let s go down and sec him.” other's heels, and won some respite, 

there was no way to establish his Paltrey urged. "That’s easy enough. "We'll wait 10 minutes.” Dan agreed 

movements without going back to If he's been up there, he'll know | at last. “If they don’t get here by 

White Cow; and Paltrey had no me. I'm telling you everybody knows then, they ain't likely to." 


syllables falling swift upon *arh I around at thc craven clamor behind 


mind for that return. 


me up in that country. Course 


back. Want to sell me one?” 

The other said harshly: “Dunno as 


I want one of my horse® under you turned from one to another and lie was 
if you can’t keep ’em from breaking the first to speak. 

their legs.” "Reckon I can take down my hands.” 


Uhor chaps; a red-headed young man *'** ln * > around (, ^ f ' r r ’ dK ‘'* and 

i a nervous horse. PaJtrey’s eyes my horse stuck his leg between two 
med from one to another and lie was rocks on thc way down. I lugged 
e first to speak. my saddle to the old man s place and 

"Reckon I can take down my hands." ^ ol a horse from him and come on. 


He perceived that they had drawn | don't blame you boys. You got to | kicked at a fly and moved a pace 


him: displayed no curiosity to see 
what it was they did. 

It is probably that what shattered 
Paltrey's courage at the end was the 


The horse upon which Paltrey sat colossal injustice of it all. 


ICopyricht. 1924.) 


Paltrey laughed. "One on me. all he said good-humorediy. "What's all wa ~ s standing in the door looking 

right,” he agreed. good-humor*dly. the row?" a .. Pr * ast * him.” 

"But it never did happen to me be- Th*' red-headed young man said hot- Anybody with you.’’ 
fore.” ly: “You are a dirty dog, ain’t you?" a soul. 

"Where you headed for?” the old Paltrey turned steady eyes upon him _ p i'i°j nprr mori ,n ** 1# * P arty 


fore." ly: “You are 

"Where you headed for?” th© old Paltrey tur 
man asked; and Paltrey named h "You folks ar 
town that lay in his way and said said easily, 
he had to get there by nightfall. through. You 


“You folks are all strangers to me.” he ^ ad . n ” a * drawn aside. They sat 


was just passing 


their horses at a little distance. The 
two old-timers, still mounted, looked 


he had to get there by nightfaJl. through. You kind of have the ad van- ° ° |a -iiniers. situ mounted, looked | 

Tho other slowly bestirred himself, tag** of m** now. But there’s coffee and down u P° n Paltrey, on his feet be- i 
stun^ping around the cabin toward bacon, and you can boil up some more 1 ,v lcni ' aTld fl©ustIoned him. 
the corral. When they came to the if there ain't enough. I didn't look for ro you headed 0 


rails the horses moved to meet him. company, you see.” 


Paltrey named the town he had 


thrusting their noses against his The men who had removed Paltrey's rn *"**® ned t ”„ oId Hatrh . 


bosom, and he chided them in tones pi«*tol from its holster broke the weapon 


softened by surprising tenderness. 

* * * * 


and squinted through the barrel. “She’s 
been shot off right lately,” he remarked. 


H ALF an hour later, mounted once •ddressinc the world at larpe. "He's 
more. Paltrey rode away from l01 ^, T ? ut l»e ain't cleaned her." 


the cabin. The old man stood in the 
open doorway to watch him go, and 
Paltrey, coming presently to the shal¬ 
low stream b**d and pausing to allow 
his horse to drink, looked back and 
saw him still standing there, his very j 


VWhat about It? Let me in on it.” 
“You're in it.” the red-headed young 


"What for?" 

“I’m aiming to see a man there.” 
“What’s his name?” 

“Garland,” said Paltrey at a ven¬ 
ture. “Bill Garland." 

The two exchanged glances. 


Psycho Ann Reads Inmost Thoughts, 
But There Are Other Fine Remedies 

Nina Wilcox Putnam Presents Spirited Interview With Mrs. Bush. 


V HE newest insult to use these 
days, when you want to take a 
nasty emek at a friend, is well, 
that woman ough to be psycho¬ 
analyzed. You might even 


man told him. “Oh. you’re in It. Don't around there.’ 


“I don’t recollect any Bill Garland write it to her, only for fear of not 


being able to spell It correct. 


posture expressing: (Trudging regret afternoon 


make any mistake about that.” Then 
one of th** older men said thoughtfully : 
“We have been trailing along after you 
ever since you held up No. 19 yest’day 


and reluctance at this departure of 


PaJtrey felt a distinct and astonish- 


“"‘rl L K, Ved ' Pa i tr . < L J . OSBed ing relief at this specific accusation 


along comfortably enough till it was "Whereabouts?" he asked, 
time to stop and boil coffee for his "Down below." 

noonday meal. ..j come from up north, from White 

He was squatting beside his little Cow .. |> :lUr ,. y told him. 


fire when he caught the beat of hoofs “That's what you say." said the red- man and - looking that way, Paltrey up wild grapes when she came. I 

along the way he had come. He be- headed young man. "But I gues« you * a ' v that they had opened his saddle, admit the grapes was picked out in 

came alert and watchful, and for a stopped at Ed’s on the way.” bags and discovered the currency our own back vineyard, but by the 

moment had an impulse to escape. "Who’s Ed?” Paltrey asked. packed in them. "Look at here,” the time I and everything else in the 

But then lie reminded himself that • "We followed your tracks.” the older discoverer shouted. “Look at here, kitchen was used up putting them 

there was nothing he need fear. It man now explained. "That’s his horse Dan-’’ up. they was w’ild grape preserves all 

w.i« impossible that his crime had | you got.” The man who had been questioning right, so wild it was a big relief to 

been discovered. This must be simply I Paltrey nodded. "Sure.” h*» agreed. Paltrey Inspected the money and re- put them, and also junior, who had 

some chance traveler. Ho he stayed j “My own horse busted a leg coming turned to where his companion held been helping by stieklng around un- 


“He’s coming up to meet me there. Anyways that is the conclusion I 
tonight or tomorrow morning.” came to, recently, after a visit I re- 

“Where you from?” ceived from Mrs. Joe Bush. If I 

“White C*ow. Paltrey’s my name, could figure out any ways to return 
Everybody up there known me. Dave that visit intact and make her keep 
Paltrey." it, why I would gladly do so, but a 

“Live there?” person can’t give hack a afternoon 

“Run the store." Paltrey replied, call any more than they can stick a 
“Been there six years." bobbed head they have had cut off 

Their attention was turned aside too short back on again, 
by a shout from thp red-headed young Well, anyways, I had been putting 


been discovered. This must be simply j 
some chance traveler. Ho he stayed | 


impassibly beside his fire, turning the down the hill above his place, so I Paltrey motionless under a vigilant der my feet, out on the back porch 


crisping bacon in the pan. j bought this one from him.” eye. "How about that?” he asked. 

He was still in the same position | This statement seemed to interest with a geature behind him. 


to cool. And then, just as I was get¬ 
ting cool myself, that Mrs. Joe Bush ■ 


when some six or eight men on horse- them ; they exchanged glances with “It's for Garland.” Paltrey said des- called and got me all het up again, 
back emerged from the trees and dls- one another, and the red-headed young perately. “That’s what I’m going to First off she come in and says well 
covered him. The fact that they im- man drew two of his companions aside I meet him for. We were pardners in dear how are you. 

mediately threw down upon him with and talked to them in heated tones. proposition up north and he had to Of course. I knew she didn’t care 

rifles which they carried struck his Then the older man interrogated Pal- leave. I'm fetching down his share." a whole lot one way or another, but ; 

"You done well," Dan commended I took a mean advantage of the i 



I in a sardonic tone. 


opening and instead of coming back 


Y BOUT a year after their coming 
* — to White Cow a stranger came to 
4fwn. a small, insignificant, and shah- 
person of indeterminate age. who 
Said his name wa-s Howard, and con¬ 
fessed that he was called Rusty. The 
Aickname fitted him perfectly. Upon 
Ik is first arrival he made some in¬ 
quiries for a man named Palmer, and 
4©ecribed this man. but there was no 
■uch person in White Cow, and the 
description he gave might have fitted 
Any one. 

rt was. therefore, a matter of dra¬ 
matic surprise when this insignificant 
ftian, encountering Dave Paltrey in the 
street before the portals of the Cold 
springs bar. accosted him by the 
name of Palmer and loudly demanded 
•what had been done with his wife. 

f’altrey heard his outcry with a look 
er disgusted surprise, and asked the 
bystanders: “Who’s this, anyway?” 

“Drifted into town,’’ said some one 
in a noncommittal tone. 

“You know well enough who I am.” 
Rusty Howard protested querulously. 

"Don't go to pull that kind of talk on 
me.” He appealed to the listeners. 
“Why, me and him were pardners two 
years. We staked out a nice piece of 
creek, over in th© mountains. Done 
well, too.” 

“Ho'b 'drunk, seems to me,” PaRr*y 
Atggested, and this was so manUlstly 
trme that one or two people needed. 

•The’ don’t matter, either,” tho 
ChAbby old man insisted. Me proceeded 
wim specifications. He ettd that Pal¬ 
trey bad departed betw*fti day and day 
with Rusty’s share o i the proceeds or 
their joint labore. and with hie wife as 
welL This asseveration occasioned a 
faint stir o*f interest, but Paltrey said 
positively, “I never saw you in my 
life, old man.” 

HJs gef^ Ifumor occasioned some 
favorable (%^iment. It was generally 
agreed that most men would have 
abused the shabby and accusing figure. 

Hut Rusty stuck to his story; he be¬ 
came so insistent that one trouble¬ 
maker volunteered the Information that 
Paltrey lived Just up the street. It 
seemed a reasonable measure to go 
there and see If Rusty would recognise 
Mrs. Paltrey. 

fte man declared she was his wife, 
tag li) made the mistake of calling her 
flBb every one in White Cow 





Paltrey was nettled and alarmed with the conventional fine, how are j 


“YOU CAN EVEN TELL THEM DOCS THE DREAMS THE FAMILY 
REFUSED TO HEAR AT THE BREAKFAST TABLE.** 


could find out a lot from them. And 
of course I could see that was true, 
on account I remember once George, 
that's my husband, had been kept 
down town very late on important 
business. 

But like any normal wife I wasn't 
depending on that important business 
gag, I felt kind of suspicious about 
it. and I and Geo. might of had a 
severe quarrel on the subject only 
for him dreaming and talking in his 
sleep, which cleared up everything 
and made me realize where he had 
really been working hard at the of¬ 
fice all evening for I and Junior, just 
like he had claimed. Because over 
ami over he kept muttering. “Try 
again, old bones, baby needs new 
shoes!” 

* * * * 

VJLffH anyways, while I had to ad- 
mit Mrs. Joe Bush had a lot oT 
new dope and that it might work 
once a person got the hang of it. 1 
wasn't at all sure but what I wanted 
to be a little depressed every onct in 
a while. So when I realized where 
she might actually suggest something 
which would give me & complete cure 
and leave me nothing to worry over 
or be sorry for myself about, why 1 
firmly and finally changed the sub¬ 
ject to just exactly what was wron- 
wdth the new winter suit she had on. 

Well, of course, that got her mind 
off any less Important subject and 
we was riding woman’s favorite hob¬ 
by. the clothes horse, very comfort- 


j by this change in the other's man- you. dear, T says oh my. I dunno what j_ librt?fcU iU nbAK AI Inb bKLAKrAM I ABLE. we was riding w oman's favorite hob- 

nrr. “Sav, listen.” he exclaimed, ails me lately. I’m perfectly well, but “ by. the clothes horse, very oomfort- 

‘ I've told you everything you wanted Fm so depressed a lot of the time. it’s more then likely on account of was pretty smart, figuring that out. able, when th* door to the back 

to know. Guess you've got a right to And right aways she says do you your inferiority complex. But anybody could tell, just by look- Porch opened and who would come 

• ask questions. But I can stand only j mean kind of unhappy over nothing Well, that was pretty personal ing at the lamp that a person would in but Junior, and when 1 took th* 

about so much. You don't think I and depressed, and l says yes. some- even from a woman friend, so I says enjoy murdering the one who gave it. look a * him > 1 thought oh my 

killed that old man, do you?” times I certainly do feel depressed, at once I may have a inferior com- This obsession, Mrs. Bush claimed, heaven that.wild Smith boy has beat 

Dan replied in a leisurely tone: And ahe aa >'8 my dear, of course it plexion just at present, dear, but it’s made me feel blue at times, on ac- UP again and got him all over 

"Well it’s this way Four of you la none of my business, but for a long on account I can’t get my regular count it was one of my suppressed blood. But in one more minute 1 

held up Nineteen. You got a bunch tlme now 1 hav * thought that you brand of face creme out here. desires. Well, it will probably stay realized it was not wild Smiths it 

of stuff, some, loose change from the ought to be psycho-analysed. And that woman says to me she suppressed al right, if on no other waa w ild grapes, and that he had 

passengers and a bundle from the 50 1 sa y 8 wh Y dear don’t you says, I don’t mean your face I mean reason then that on the whole I pre- been analyzing my jam. 
express. I figure what you’ve got remember I had mine done long ago your soul—I am referring to the se- for electric lamps to electric chairs Oh, says he, say Ma, pleaae don't 
over on your saddle would be Just whan I had my operation? At least, eret conviction you’ve got in your any day. lick me, he says. I didn’t mean to 

about one-fourth share. Well, a 1 don’t believe they overlooked it, mind that you ain’t as good as most Then I says to her. I do get de- do it, he says I didn't mean to touch 

bunch of us followed the tracks of the th *Y took pretty near everything, it people. pressed. I says, but I feel a whole your jam he says, I was playing 

horses. Thc four of you separated wa * a operation don't you re- And I says sure I’m not as good, lot better days when I go out and Pirate under th© Jam table and I goi 

I. 1 . . . - - - mpmhAr m© felling vnu? I’m a darned sight better, but I hate dig in the garden. ,in sudden without 



A* \ 


mi 


i by and by and us here kept after | member telling you? I’m a darned sight better, but I hate dig in the garden. UP too sudden without thinking and 

you. Your horse come right down to I And Rhe 8a Y* hurriedly yes. per- to haf to mention it. And she says Well, she at once explained that upset it. he says, so I only ate a 

I }.j a Hatch's place. Tracks all plain. f* ct iy* 1 still remember, you told me : there I knew you had it! Bragging I undoubtedly also had the Narcis- little to save it Ma. honest! 
i Ed was lying right inside his front severa * times, but I am talking about | i S the first symptom! sus complex and hadn't any come- Well, I looked at Mrs. Bush and 

door. He’d been shot in the face and something far deeper then mere | Believe you me. if you was to tell back this time, for I undoubtedly R h* look*d at me and she says th* 
he was done Tracks come on to the ma J° r operations, she says. I am that Mabel Bush you had a sore have. Also the Jonquil, Hyacinth poor dear, he didn’t mean to do it 
orick. Kept In the water, doing ab ?'“ a . n, : w sc 1 i 1 6 " c * , cal ’ ed conscience she'd tell you to rub it and Dahlia complexes, and I don’t i s ^ e says, you can't hold him respon- 

downstream. for a ways, then climb- Psycho-analysis, it is called after a with soft soap! care a Hot Bozo who knows it. j sible, Jennie, he's got a dual person- 

ed up over the bank and come on. Ktwt woman named Ann Alysis. Well anyways, it appears like this Well, Mrs. Bush wasn't anywheres ; a,,ty and a mother complex, 1 guess 

Them tracks brought us to you. You 1 a8y * ob 1 * uesa 1 have n^ ard Dr. Ann found out where every'body near satisfied yet about why I got And 1 sa >’ 8 . his mother may be 

got Ed s horse, you got more money her ’ dld n’t *he used to be a me- has two personalities. In other depressed at times, so she asked me <*omplex, but her slippers ain’t, and 
than is reasonable, your gun has dium until the police investigated, words, there are two yous, see, the did I ever have funny dreams, and I Just you watch me prove it. As for 

been shot off. I never heard tell of ^ a ' Joe Bu8h l say8 l- 5 >h n .° P 8 *“®on you like to think you ar© and says yeh, sure, only the other night holding him responsible. I will hold 

this Bill Garland and I know most R* deed “be practices quite different, the one you know darn well you are I dreamed your husband paid back bim across my knee, which is the best 

folks around here." you bcr ever >'thing that is on but won’t admit It, even to yourself, my husband the twenty-five meg he wa y of suppressing suppressable de- 

Paltrey had listened to this accu- > our mind including dreams, your much less to your friends. This Is owes him so that klnda shut her up. *I r es that’s been discovered to date, 
sation with his wits working. He Private personal affairs and your called your subway-conscious self. «ee, and she left my personal dreams and If I could get hold of this Psycho 
said quickly now: “You fools had husbands, and after she hears all meaning a rough character, which it’s alone. Ann that’s handing out all these 

your eyes shut or you’d have seen at> out them, why she proves to you the truth w© all have some of that But she went on to explain where al,bi8 f°r anything anybody wants xo 

my tracks around Hatch’s place. I than you had «ven in your j n us but we suppress it, and if we Dr. Ann Alysis claimed you will do * rd ^ ust bold her responsible tike 

come in on foot, and him and me then you had Suspected even in your can’t, why generally the local police dream things you simply wouldn’t wa Y- I’d Just like to try It, and 

went and got this horse out of the frankest moments with yourself. will gladly aid us. Keeping the lid dast to say, but if you whisper It to believe you me I wouldn’t try it on 

corral. The other man must have And I says that’s no talent, I says, on our natural, rough thoughts and tho Judge—I mean if you tell it to ber piano, neither! 

come along after and probably when wh ^ Pretty near any woman friend feelings is called having “suppressed the psycho M. D., why he will tell fCopyright. 1954.1 

he hit the ertok he see where I’d w,n do aa m^b for you unless you desires,” or so Mabel Bush claimed, you what you have been secretly--- 

climbed out, so he went on down- 8t °P ber. and they ain’t healthy for you. wanting and then you won’t want it Aluminum ru«, 

stream. You go on back there and * * * * For & sample, she pointed out to any more. niuiiunitm III Uay. 


climbed out, so he went on down- 8t °P ber. 

stream. You go on back there and 

you'll find my dead horse. Take a Mr 


For a sample, she pointed out to any more. 


you'll find my dead horse. Take a |JL*T Mrs. Bush says well, maybe, me how I felt about old uncle Will. For a sample, there waa one feller rr*HE world'* sunnlv ©f i« 

look around, or go down the orick but Ann is the first to commcr- She knows I don’t like him on ac- used to dream about being rich all J. u 

aways, and you’ll see where he come cialize it. she says, in fact Ann’s made count of the lamp ho give us last the time, and Ann's deputy doc ex- #..» i * i u f, r ‘ 

out somewhere els*. You can’t pin such a hit with this business that Xmas. It Is the kind of lamp there plained to him where this meant the .h* . Z’ ‘P ru ' to the 


anything on me this way." she's established thousands of doc- Is no need to keep In a prominent feller wanted to get married, so the of cookl , nB 

The red-headed young man said tors who are now making a good place so's Uncle will be sure to see feller got married and waa cured. and in • LL. Bomrnon cl “' 

loudly: -She'S all pinned, mister.” living that way. Why, you can even It when he cals. It's the kind he And then quite to the other hand sreai sumoer ot rocks. 

“You’ll look right foolish, going to tell them docs the dreams the family couldn’t possibly miss, no matter there was a girl who used to dream • 

court with what you got,” Paltrey refused to hear at the breakfast table, where we put it. about bees flying around, and the FUm’s Irnn 

challenged. I been going to one several weeks a * * * psychoropodlst told her it meant she L,lua * »IV91» 

♦ * * * now And you can’t imagine the re- ... .. . . wanted to buy a second hand car HTHE little island of Elba, to which 

A MOMENTARY silence held them ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ "It ^ «y Id 

all. and It was Dan, the older I*m Just sure you ought to* gat a slight murder obsession about of her own dreams was about, I umphant return to SYance, produces 
man, who said mildly: "Some of the psyched, she says, take this fact that, Dncle Will that was kept alive by noticed but she claimed all dreams the greater part of Italy's limited sut- 
boys think there ain't no sense In you get depressed once In a while;'the lamp. She appeared to think she was useful, and that sometimas you put of iron. 


SHE RECEDED INTO THE BACKGROUND OF HIS LIFE. 


_ .;■■■ 







